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that my cousin was dead. But help came, the line held,
and the German attack was a costly failure. His servant
had collected and turned in all the little personal posses-
sions of any value which he had found on the body.

"I think that you should have got a Military Cross/' I
said.

"I did get an M.C./' he answered.

"I congratulate you/' I replied.

" It was a confinement to barracks. A bullet had smashed
to pieces a little wrist watch which the captain always
carried. It was quite valueless, and I had kept the rem-
nants as a memento of a man whom every one loved.
But a comrade got back at me by reporting it to head-
quarters, and they had to punish me, they said."

It is true, "strafing" was at a low ebb at the time that
I arrived in France; but even I was not a bit prepared
for the amount of leisure time that our duties allowed us.
There were in France hundreds of sick and wounded for
every one in the lonely North; but in Labrador you are
always on the go, being often the only available doctor.
Our Unit had at the time only some five hundred beds
and a very strong staff, both of doctors and nurses. In
spite of lending one of our colonels and several of our
staff to other hospitals, we still had not enough beds to
keep us fully occupied. It gave me ample time to help
out occasionally in Y.M.C.A. activities, and to do some
visiting among the poor French families and refugees in
Boulogne, close to which city our hospital was located.
I -could also visit other Units, and give lantern shows,
which had, I thought, special value when psychic treat-
ment was badly needed. Shell-shock was but very imper-
fectly understood at the beginning of the war. The foot-
ball matches and athletic sports did not need the asset
of being an antidote to shell-shock to attract my patron-hold
